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Th Qkl of Green Fanoy.

. Synopilt-Thoro- ns IC, Barnes,
a wealthy young Now Yorker.

i'fn ? l",klnir trip In Now
0 land nlnr tho Cunadlnn border,
II ! Ilan m 1I. - I i ,uvu u mi in nu huiowquiiq

by a mysterious and nttrnctlvn
Ctrl, who nays hIio Is bound for

bouso called Green Fancy. At
Hart's tnvern Dames finds a
stranded troupo of "barn-storm-m- "

actors, of which Lyndon
Buahcroft ta tho star and "Miss
Thnckorny" tho leading; lady.
They aro doing hotel work for
their board. Ilarnca finds them
entertaining, but oa tho storm
rages ho worries over tho mys-
terious and nttrnctlro girl of tho
autorooblto and winders If sho
rot safely to Green Fancy.

CHAPTER III Continiwd.

llo had boea stnndlns; thero not
or than half a mlnuto pterin In

tho direction from whence carao Uio
rhythmic bans of tho gtII at no
treat distance, ho was convinced
when somo ono snoko suddenly nt ht
elbow, llo whirled and found himself
faclnf tbo gaunt landlord.

"Oood Lord I You startled me,H ho
exclaimed. U,ls (rase trareled past tho
tall figare of Putnam Jonea and rested
on that of a second man, who leaned,
with lew crossed and arms folded,
afalnat the porch post directly la frost
of tho entrance to tho'nou'se, his fea
turea almost wholly concealed by the
broad-brimme- d slouch hat that camo
far dowa orer hla eyes. Ho, too, It
seemed to Dames, had 'sprung from
nowhere.

Flcrco nlsht,H said Putnam Tones,
rnaoTlag the corncob pipe from his

"TflBf JtaaBLnLvH
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Seme One Spoke Suddtnly at His
Elbow.

lips. Then, as an nfterthoueht,
"Whero'd you walk from todayT"

"I slept In a farmhouse Jaat nlcht,
about fifteen rollea south of this place,
I should say." '

HThat'd be a UtUo waya out of
ast Gbb," speculated Mr. Jonea,
"FlTe or Six miles."
"(loin over luto Canada)"
"No. I shall turn went, I think, and

atrlko for tho Lake Champlatn couu
try."

"I eupiwso you're traveled right
mart In Europot

'Quite a bit, Mr. Jones."
"Any partlc'iar partr
."No," said Dames, BUWeBly'dlln-1- C

that he waa being "pumped." "One
viA to tho other, you might say."

"What about them countries down
jweuad Bulgaria and Roumaalat I've
iea coaalderable interested ta what's
cehtir to become of them U Ocrmaay

',tts licked. What do they get eat of
K, either wayr

Baraea sreat the next tea Mlatttea
.ecftlatlBC VfMn the fataro of the Bal
Ihm states. Jeaea had little ta say.

4 He was Interested, and draak. la all
The lafonaatlofl Hwt Barnes had to l- -

( krt He PHffed at hla friae, netted
'kfi head frtwi time to the, aai ocea- -

.steaatly put leaAtec aeaUeau And

.lte aa abraa41y aa he tetrethteeel the
ta4e a eaed K.

" Maw a th year," ha M. t waa
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Comer aud was on his way to meet
someono at Spanish Falls. It np-yea-ra

that thero waa n misunderstand
Ing. The drirer didn't meet tho train,
so the person he was going after
walked all tho wny to tho forks. Wo
happened upon each other there, "Mr.
Jones, and wo studied Uio Men post

Sho waa bound for n placo
called Green Fancy."

"Did yon say ahcr
"Yea. I was proposing 'to hcln her

nut of her when tho be
lated motor camo racist dowa tbo
slope,"
, "What for sert of kvoklrj lady was
ehor

"She wore a rcll," aajd Barnes aac--
ctnctiy.

"aroungr
"I had that Impression. By the way,

Mr. Jones, what and where la Green
Fnncyr

"Well," began the landlord, lowering
his Tolce, "It's about two mile and n
halt from hero, up tho mountain. It's
a houso and people llro In It, same as
any ojher house. Thnt'a about all
there Is to say about It"

"Why Is It called Green Fnncyr
"Decnuso IJ'e a grsen house," re-

plied Jonea succinctly. "Green aa a
gourd. A man named Curtis built It
a conplo o' years ago and he had a
fool Idee about pslntla It grcca.
Might ha been a little craxy, for all
I know. AnjhoTr, after he got It fin-

ished he settled down to lire la It,
and from that day to thla he'a never
been o(Tn the place."

"Isn't It possible that he Isn't there
at alir

"He'a there, all right Erery now
and 'then he has vlsltora Just like
this woman today and sometimes
they como down here for supper. They
don't hesltato to rjwak of htm, so he
must bo there. Miss Tilly has got tho
Idee that ho la a recluse, If yon know
what that la."

Further conreisatton waa Inter-
rupted by tho Irregular clatter of
horses' hoofs on tho macadam. Off
to tho left a dull red glow of light
spread across tho roadway and n
man'a Tolce called out, "Whoa, dang
yef

The door of the smithy had been
thrown open and someone waa lead-
ing forth freshly shod horses,

A moment later tho horses pranc-
ing, high-spirite- d animals their
brldlo bits held by a stropping black-
smith, camo Into view. Barnes looked
In the direction of tho steps. The two
men had disappeared. Instead of stop-
ping directly In front of the steps tho
smith led his charges quite a distance
beyond and Into the darkness.

Putnam Jones abruptly changed his
position. Be insinuated his long body
between Barnes and the doorway, at
the same time rather loudly proclaim-
ing that the rain appeared to be over.

"Yea, sir," he repeated, "she aecme
to hare let up altogether. Ought to
hare a alee, day tomorrow, Mr. Barnes

nice, cool day for walkln'."
Voices came up from the darkness.

Jones had not been able to corer them
with his own. Barnes caught two or
three sharp commands, rising above
ths pswic of homes' hoofs, and then
a great clatter aa tho mounted horse-
men rode off In the direction of tho
crossroads.

Barnes waited until they'wero muf-
fled by distance and then turned to
Jones with the laconic remark:

"They seem to bo foreigners, Mr.
Jones."

Jones' manner became natural once
more. He leaned against one of the
posts and, striking a match on his leg,
relighted hla pipe. ,

"Kind o' curious about 'enil" ho
drawlod.

"It noTcr entered my pilnd until this
Instant to bo, curious," said Barnes.

"Well, It entered their minds about
an hour ago to bo curious about you,"
said tho other.

CHAPTER IV.

An Extraordinary Chambermaid, a,

Mlsfllht Tragedy, and a Man Who
aid Thank Yew."

Mlsa Thackeray waa "taming down"'
his bed when he entered his room after
biddies' Ms new actor friends good
night He waa staggered and teaae-wh- at

abashed by the appearance at
Mies Thackeray. She waa by as
in nil ii 11 sisiiiia anas fcMjaal&rAiAwriBaS BIcBBVQ oassj ja SBBssaBa?snBsw

efeeaM be, nor waa aha aa da Oa
the contrary, aae ceatroated Mat f

the ehetcest raiment that her ward- -
aaaaaVafe - aaul ajsjf nf4aAi aUulsavW CWwrJafWl"Tlt aaara ansa ft ana Efl !(. bhw
cheery and esceediagly taceesaeteat
It waa her ceataao that ahecked Ma,
Net e4y was she attked ki a hra
aecfcsd, --eaemlored areataf lawn, .HV
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"Cwfa Hat hi," ska said twry.
TH ea 1m troagb. I sua X

anenM hnre dene all this an how aa,
but I JH had to write a few Utter. I
am Mlts Thackeray. This la Mr.
Bamea,

He bowed, still qulto overccsi
"You needn't bo scarrd."' no cried,

obtervlag hla confusion. "This Is my
regular uniform. I'm starting a new
stylo for chambermaids. Did It para-
lyse yon to find me herer

"I couldn't bclloTO my eyes."
She abandoned her cosy, careless

manner. A look f mortification came
Into her eyes as alio straightened up
and faced him. Her volco was a trlflo
bulky when sho spoko again, after n
moment's pause.

"You see, Mr. Barnes, theso aro tho
only duds I hnvo with me. It wasn't

"You Set, Mr. Barnes, These Are the
Only Duds I Have With Me."

aeecseary to pat on this hat of coarse,
but X did It simply to make the char-
acter complete. I might Just as well
make beds and clean wathstands In a
picture hat aa la a d gown, so
here I am."

She was a tall, plea-cnt-fac- ed girt
of twenty-thre- e or four, not unlike her
father In many respects.

"I am tery norry," he said lamely.
"I haro heard something e-- f your mis-
fortunes from rour father and the
others. It's It's really hard luck."

"I call It rather good luck to haro
got away with tho only dress In the lot
thnt cost more than tuppence," aho
aatd, smiling again. "Lord knows what
would haTO happened to mo If they
had dropped down ou usnt tho end of
tho first act I waa tho beggnr'a daugh-
ter, yon sec absolutely In tugs. Glad
to haro met you. I thjnk you'll find
everything nearly nil right Good night
sUae

She closed tho door behind her,
leaving him standing In tho middle of
the room, perplexed but amused.

"By George," he said to himself, still
etarlng at tho closed door, "they're
wonders, all of them. I wish I could
da something to help them oat of"
He sat dowa abruptly on the edge of
the bed and pulled his wallet from bis
pocket ire set about counting tbo
bills, a calculating frown In his eyes.
Then he stared at tho celling, sum-
ming up. "I'll 'do It" ho said, after a
moment of mental figuring. Ho told
off a half dosen bills nbd slipped them
Into his pocket The wallet sought Its
usual resting place for the night: Un-
der n pillow.

He was healthy and fce was tired.
Two minutes after his head touched
the pillow ho was sound asleep.

no was aroused shortly after mid-
night by shouts, apparently Just out
side hla window. A man was calling
in a loud voice from tho road below;
an Instant later he heard n tremendous
pounding on the tavern door.

Springing out of bed, be rushed to
the window. Thero went horses In
front of the house several of them
and men on foot moving llko shadows
among them.

Turning from the window, bo un
locked and opened tho door Into tho
hall. Borne one was clattering down
tho narrow staircase. Tho bolts on
the front door shot back with resound-
ing force, and thero camo tho hoarso
Jumblo of cxdted voices as men crowd-
ed through the entrance. Putnam
Jones' toIco roso above Uio clamour.

"Keep quiet I Do you want to wako
everybody on the plnee""- - ho was say
ing angrily. "What's upT Thla Is a
flno time o night to be Good Lord 1

What's the matter with bimr
"Telephone for a doctor, Put damn

aalekl Thla ono atlll alive. The
otltw one la dead aa a door nail np at
JlwtCoofey'a botaW. Olt oft Doc
Jaatea dowa fresa Saint Lis. Bring
him ta here, boys, Where's your light!
Kasyaowl Eas-eet- "

Bamea waited ta hear aa asere. Hla
bleed aeeased ta be raaaiBg lee eeld
as he retreated tela the reeat and be-
gan acrambHag jfor Ma eiathea. The
tWag ha feared had aaaaa ta peas. Dis-
aster had evsrtakeajMr la that wild,
oaaeltaa dash ae a aaeaavtafai road.

Ha waa earning kSf atari aa M
aVasaed, otrstpg the feet whs drove
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mm at employees of the tare, Ala
wetai rrora pntnam .Teaea rlwy tetwwt
W and nltowed Bamea V adranea is)
ha s4do of the man.

"Bee It you tfn understand Mm, Mr.
Bamea," wild tho landlord. Perspire
ties was dripping from hla leaf, raw-bon-ed

face. "And you, Baconyou and
Dltllngford hustlo upMntra and get a
mattress ofTn ono of tho bed?. Stand
at tho door there. Pike, and don't let
any woman In here. Go away, Mlsa
Thackeray I This Is no place for you."

Mlsa Thackeray pushed her way
past tho man who tried to stop her
BBd Joined Ilaracs.

"It Is tho place for me," she said
sharply. "Haven't you men got sense
enough tn put something under his
head? Whero Is ho hurt Get that
cushion, you Stick It undor hero when
I lift his head. Oh, you poor thing I

Welt bo ni quick as possible, Thero I"
The man's eyes were closed, but at

the sound of n woman's voice ha
opened them Tin hand with which ho
clutched nt his breast slid oft and
seemed to bo groping for hers. Hla

'breathing ns terrible. Tbcro wns
blood nt tho comers of his mouth, and
mora voted forth when his lips parted
In an effort to speak.

With n rouragn that surprised even
herself, the gtri took his hand In htrs.
It was wet and warm. Sho did not
dare look nt It

fMcrcl, nindame," straggled from tho
man's lip, and ho smiled.

Bnroet leaned over and spoke to hla
In Krenrti. Tho dark, patn-etrlck-

eyes cloned, and an almost Imper-
ceptible shako of tho head signified
that ho did not understand. Evidently
he had acquired only n frrr of tho
simple French expressions. Daro-lia- d

a stlKht knowledge of 8panlsh
and Italian, and tried again with no
better rexults. German waa hi last
resort and he knw he would fall once
more, for the man obviously was not
Teutonic.

The bloody lips parted, however, and
fho eyes opened with a piteous, appeal-
ing expreMlon In their depths. It was
apparent that there waa something he
wanted to wr. something he had to
say before he died. He gasped a doxea
words or more In a tonguo utterly un-
known to Barnes, who bent closer to
catch the feeble effort It waa he who
now shook his head; with a groan the
sufferer closed his eyes In despair. Ha
choked and coughed violently an la
ataat later.

"Get some water and a towel," cried
Miss Thackeray, tremulously. Sho
was very white, bat still clung to the
man's hand. "Be quick 1 BehiBd tin
bar."

Bamea uributtoped tho coat and re-
vealed tho blood-soake- d whlto shirt

"Better leavo this to me," ho said la
her car. "There's nothing you can do,
Uo's dono for. Pleaso go away."

"Ob. I ahn'n't faint at least, not
yet. Poor fellow I l'vo seen him up-

stairs nnd wondered who ho was. Is
ho really going to diet"

"Loolis bad," said Barnes, gently
opening tho shirt front Several oi
tho craning men turned away sud
denly.

"Who ta he, Mr. Jonesr
"Ho Is registered sis Andrew Paul,

from New York. That's all I know.
Tho other man put his name down as
Albert Boon. He seemed to be ths
boss nnd thts man a sort of servant
far as I could make oat They never
talked ranch and seldom came down-
stairs. They bad their meals la thAr
room."

"There Is nothing wn can do," aatd
Barnes, "except try to stanch the flow
of blood. He Is bleeding Inwardly, Pas
afraid. It'a a clean wound, Mr. Jonea,
Like n rifle shot I shoald say."

"That's Just what It Is," said ono of
tho men, si tall woodsman. "Tbo feller
who did It was a dead shot, yon c'a
bet on that He got t' other man
square through the heart"

"Lordy, but this will raise a ruav
pus," groaned tho landlord. "Well
havo dctectlvea an'"

"I guess they got what waa comln'
to 'em," said another of tho men.

"What's that? Why, they was ridln'
peaceful ns could be to 8panlsh Falls.
What do you mean by sayln' that, Jim
Conley But wait n mlnuto I Hon
does It happen that they were up neat
your dad's house" That certainly
ain't on tho road io Span"

"Spanish Fnlla nothln'l 'They wasn't
goln' to Spanish Fnlla any inoro'n I nra
nt this minute. They tied their hornet
up tho rond Just nbovo our house,'
said young Conley, lowering his voice
out of consideration for tho feelings
of tho helpless man. "It was about
'leven o'clock, I reckon. I was comtu
homo from slngln' school up nt Number
Ten, an' I passed the hosses hitched ta
the fence. Naturally I stopped, eurl
ous like. There wasn't no one around,
fer as I could see, so I thought I'd
take a look to see whoso hncs they
were. I thought It was domed runny,
them hossea bcln tnere at that time e
night an' no one around. Looked
mighty qneer to me. Coarse, thinks
I, they Might belong ta somebody
vtsltln' In there at Green Fancy, so 1

thought r "
"Green Fancy," said Barnes, start

lag.
--Was it Hat farr

Jones. .
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(CvnrUfci. mi. Vr th. Mciw Ntw.ppr syMMm.)
Big Bill 8heldon waa decidedly not

a Westerner. Ono coald have guessed
that fact by his air of iwnre a re-
fined, courteous, but novtrthcle clear-
ly obvious
mariner. Tho manner, however, was
not of Bill's own choosing; rather was
It a product of environment. More-
over, It waa a source of deep grievance
to him, for try as hard as he might h
could not make friends, with a reserve
as Impenetrable as tho Bock of Gibral-
tar rising between himself and every
ono ho met Brett tho glad spontaneity
of n merry Western city, where frletiO.
Ilness was the rule, rather than tho

scented not to melt tho Ice.
How could bis nuw-foun- rt acquaint-
ances dlrliie for thcmclvcs that wltbt
In his six feet bulk of calm, bluml

lay a desire for ndvtnture as
keen as that of sumo twclve-yearAil- d

devotee of Nick Carter; or that tho
wistful look showing forth every now
and then from his deep'gray eyes be-

tokened only tho strong desire that
somewhere, sooner or later, some cue
would udllce him nnd really like htm
In spite of himself. No wonder he
tuoed; and no wonder Aunt Delia
stood nt her wit's end to entertuln him.
She had fed him to the fattening
point she had introduced him In turn
to every oue she knew; she bad waited
on him more tenderly than his own
mother would have done, and still he
looked bored.

"I think, --.untie." he said after the
flrst week of agony, "that I shall have
to bo starting for home. Father enn
scarcely run tho shop without do-m- uch

as 1 would like to stay," he
added as a polite afterthought.

There was no doubt that Bill was
homesick. Aud whether U feet 200
pounds suffers proportionately more
than does 5 feet 100 tuauds, even Bill
had no heart to answer. Blue to the
bottom of but No. 8 boots, he paced
gloomily around Aunt Delia's sunny,
comfortablo living room. Impatiently
butuplug against knlck-kaack- a aud
chairs. Fourteen times without stop-
ping he paced. On the afteenth round
he stopixd by the long French window
with n Jerk. He pulled. aside the blue
cretonne curtains, and drawing him-
self erect In the soft spring sunshine
ho drank In the pleading sight through
eyes and nose nnd mouth.

Tho morning was clear and fair and
radiant ; the clouds were blue and soft
aud lleeey; the lawns were lush and
green with young grass; the trees
were newly In leaf. But n fairer sight
than all this caught and held his at-

tention. In a neighboring yard, scarce-
ly two rods away, there dashed a
maiden back and forth with move-
ments aa graceful and dainty as those
of some wood nymph.

With a fow deft movetnenta she
drew up the sagging white-strin- g net
and fastened It taut across the tennU
court She tried out her balls and
rackets with a bubbling, boylike ex-
ultancy, ns If the tontc of springtime
hnd found affinity with her feet.
"Yough," gnsjied Bill, and "Youghl"
"Oil. auntie, who's tho young lady next
doorf

Aunt Delia carefully set her plo
crust In tho yellow mixing bowl, wiped
her hands and came nt her young
nephew's excited cult

"That's no young lady," sho correct-
ed. "That Is Irene Huberts. Why,
I've known that child ever since she
was bom."

"How long Is that, auntie T Bob per-
sisted.

"Well, now, let me see. It must be
twenty yearn or therealiout-.- " Dob
rnlusl his eyebrows qululrally. but
Aunt Delia rattled On. "Yes. and Juit
aa you ou her now she's always been

Jumping, running, playing tennis,
rlillng horseback. She's a regular tom-
boy."

To Aunt Delia Ireno was Just the
same madcap little girl that she had
nlwajs known from childhood up. Not
so to Itllt! He stood by tho window
and watched tils rely young neigh.
Ur's gyrations with distinct approval.
"She Is tlniiio and action." he mused
ns her n bobbed curls flushed
In the sunshine. Altogether he ap-
proved of her of her trim white flan.
ne iltvs and high-cu- t russet boots, of
her well-kni- t, graceful figure untiring
In the sheer delight of motion, and her
frank lioylth activity. Bo much did he
approve that tho wistful look camo
back Into his deep brown eyes, nnd
the homesick feeling formed a hard
lump nnd settled In his throat.

That she had no companion In her
game seemed not to bother Irene nt
all. Back and forth sho scintillated,
her tennis ball now on one side of the
net, now on tho other.

Suddenly site threw down her ball
and started toward Bill's point of ob-

servance. "Auntie Bascom," she call-
ed. "I'm coming In to see yoa."

Bill's experience of tweaty-tw-o

years, did not Include Instractten hi
chala-llghtaln- g action. Of coarse, he
wanted to meet the girt. 'For what
else had he been planning during the
last fifteen minutes bat for thtaT How-
ever, tMs waa sudden action. Aa Irene
called he hastily drew back fresa th
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den, trow Mm Baet." IsNad Aaaata
Baaetat frow the Mm aaaer m-- wl

MM gravely iKhaowl-aj- ttw M
ductlon with a bow, etrtrieg MsaaHaia
to down the rising reserve wMes waa
always IntttulQed by aeeesax wit
a stranger,

"I'm pleased to meet Mm Irene's
d Milce rang oat --asasaaMy.

as she extended her lira white band
and raised her blue, blue eja (a hla,
She waited for no rewrva to melt H
fact, sha neither felt nor aettced aajr
such thlug.

"Do you play tenntsr abe inqufred,
with a glance toward the racket In bar
ha tut

Then BUI surprised himself. "Ja
try me,'' hu answered, "wheu yon fialsa
jour erntiui.'

Auntie luiscotu heaved a aigh of re-
lief as they off together!
"Irene'll keep itlui amused for a little
wlilli," s:.o ejaculated, although I
know he won't approve of her romp-
ing wau."

Somehow there wn not any mora
talk of coin,; home, nui somehow B1H
txuu to tako an Interest hi his visit
Nver did Aunt Delia attribute thla
chance to the lively Irene, for there
was alwnja a crowd of young people
together. Her cnllch'cmneut camo sud-
denly and uu.luUntlon-.ll- y.

BUI had gone away fur the evening.
Tho lllie had been carefully washetl
and dried. Tho soft evening breeea
blew by tho opn door with a pullmg
force. Tlirowlug a shawl about her
shoulders. Aunt Delta ttartc. cr-- a"

the garden path to hrr uelslbvV', Mrs.
Itoberts, for a chut It was a watte
that she lorvd. Tho moonlight waa
soft and scented. Her thoughts turn-
ed fondly back to the time when aha
had not walked this path atone. Pass-
ing slowly along, site stopped for a
moment by tho summer house. Hr
attention was caught by a familiar
voice:

"But, Irene, are you sere that yea
can put up with an old stupid take
mer

Then a tremulously happy
replied:

'"Oh. BUI. aro you sure yon wtH i

cr call mo a tomboy r
Aunt Dflla wanted to

along, but her astoalshiaeat held her
rooted to the spot BtH asassng Mia
presence of en outsider eMecevered her. .
He drew tho gentle Irene eat lata aa
soft glamor of the moeaMt night

"You may kiss Irene, aaatte." ha
generously offered In bold eoaldaatav,
"Yon may have known her ever awes
sho was a baby, but I shall even that
up, for I expect to know and le--a
her for the rest of her llfetuaa."

Murderer'a Ovsrelaht
Perhaps the smallest creature

ever unrolled Uw curtain from before
an unsuiected murder was that
which convicted the. murderer of Mr.
and Mrs. Newtown lnw f
tlonmnstrr sold a ticket at a small sta-
tion and received a stiver coin datc4
1820, rather oddly marked. He put
the coin In his pocket and placed an--"

other In the till, and that afternoon
showed It to some of his friends. A
man recognized It Immediately as on
that Newtown had kept for some time
as a pockrtptece and lucky coin, and
thla was the flrst hint gatned by th
detectives ns to where they
look for the murderer, who waa
sequently apprehended and convicted.
It was a minute trifle, this heading
over a coin, but It brought the mur-
derer to tho Just punishment whWi
his crime deserved. Had ho chanced
on any other piece of money In Ma
pocket and It was afterwards known
that he hid a pocketful of money
h would In all probability have re-
mained undiscovered. London Malt

If Your Eyes Are fired.
8ent yourself on one side of the

room, facing the wall opposite. HoM
the head still and raise the eyea slowly
until you are looking as nearly as pos-
sible at the celling above you. Nor '
lower the eyes, looking nt the floor b
fore you. Take, care, when looking
down, cot to focus the eyes on tho
n.ise, but on thn floor at your fet. at

this ten times, but take care not
to over-wear- y tho ye.

Now look as far to tho right as poa,
sIMe, then slowly shift the gaze to tha
left. Uepcat as before.

For a final exercise. Imagine a huge
drele In the nlr before you. and wlth-- ',
out tnoxliig the head, follow the out-
lines of this circle with jour eye, be-
ginning at the left and going to the
right for ten tlnits. then Itegtnntng at
the rlcht nnd moving towanl the left:

When your exercises nre oer, bathe
the ejes In warm water to which yon
hnve added a pinch of Iwracic acid,
then dote them and rest for Ave rain;
ulea.

Telling Fortunes With Oil.
Among the Kherrias or India a very

curious marriage ceremony Is .rpert-ed- .
Taking a portion of the hair tt

tho bride and bridegroom la turn
the center nt tho forehead, th '

draws It down onto the brM of th
nose; Then pouring oH an tlw haadL
be watchea It carefully a K Meaan
dowa tho portion et hair, K th tat
runs straight onto the Usi ac
nose their raturo will a
bat If It spreads over the fsniwsad ac
trickles on on either sWm eC Mm ,
W lack Is sure to foHew. Taasr at
tnnea told, generally to mer -- - asja
tafacHaa, tha anal part ta

sUULW BsrsaA IkaaJaBBi BagBIwfiVtajLV aBnagsaj BHBBFBjvau ajnaraaBBj

aavB BBBaaVaV aBBll sftaBj( tatjMaatt aa4ajsthjtaji
BBrBywy BBBVBVat j

ad. Mt.MM
ta-aaass-ti.
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